
26 THE FAT OF THE LAND
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the.r bolts and failed of the mark; men whohad come up from the farm hoping for easie7ormore ambitious lives, but who had^failedToLd
what they sought and had experienced the unrest

uZ ^.^"^t°-'"<'"'h ^fugSle for a living in alarge cty
;
men who were pining for the country,

way t'o%:t t°t
'"°"'"«

''' ^"^ -'- -w nowaj to get back to it. I advertised my wants^n a morning paper, and asked my son, whrwason vacation to, interview the applican s. FrZnoon „n ,1 s.x o'clock my ante-room was invadedby a motley procession_ delicate boys of fifteenwho wanted to go to the country, old nfenShought they could do farm work, clerks and
janitors out of employment, typical tramps andhoboes who diffused very naughty smells, and

\T^ ''"^ few-who seemed to knowwhat^^they could do and what they real,;

Jack took the names of five promising menand asked them to come again'the nex't dly'.In the morning I interviewed them, dismissed
hr e a d .^cepted two on the condition thattheir references proved satisfactory. As thesemen are still at Four Oaks, after seven years osteady employment, and as I hope they will sta-^

know them. Much of the smooth sailing at the


